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- Sunpay WrtH THE GIRLS AND

Bovs.

“They Grow as Flowers Do; They Will Wither Without Sun. = * * * * But You Caunot Feiter Them; They Must Take Their Own Falr Form and Ways If They Take m.—u;:h;t!:::a;;:mlfnm.l?:;!nnommm.
the Field, They Know the Bad Weeds Twenty Times Better Than You; and the Good Ones, too, and Will Eat Some Bitter and Prickly Ones—Good for It—Which You h Though Good,

#« « » & » Teach Them That Courage and Truth Are the Pillars of Their Being.

Do You Think They Would Not Answer That Appeal, Brave and Truc as They Are Even Now "

CONCLUSION OF STORY BEGUN LAST
WEEK,
#A Collection of Good Things to Dellght
Little Feople—A Story by One of
Them—Muster Johnston's Boolk.

THE BIRI'S MESSAGE,

A lttle robin redbreast
Came hitherly to my door,

In critnsoned vest and coat of brown,
A message glad he hore,

siood-morrow, migtress,” quoth he,
“Falp news have 1 to tellg

1 cotye from sunny southlands,
Where gummer loves to dwell,

There reods and rushes murmured:
‘ull soon the redbreast goos,

With joyous tidings | n,
To lunds of loe and snows.”

1 heard the lark and Honpet
('ry each one to his mate,

Up, up, this very minute
We may no longer wall;

The robin's gone before us,
With promise of the spring
To weary hearts who languish
For birde’ sweet carolling.'
T've come from far ta tell you
This message, sweet and dear,

Cheer up, cheer up, sweet mistress,
The Llrds will soon be here.”
—Muary A. Rollet.

NOTHING BUT THE TRUTH.

{(Coneluded.)

Tom was telling n story at the dinner
able, Me had told the family that the
most exciting thing he had ever seén had
happencd at school that duy, .rmnl llw.y:
were all Hstening intently. “You soe,
sald he, “we're forbiidden to throw any
srnow-opalls witer the beil that's rung for
us to come in at recess; but to- luy the
voys kept on pelting cach other after the
bell rang, and Mr Fastman came runs
ning out to stop thom, There w & lot
of us down at the bottom of the yard and
another crowd going into  the
house. Wioll, he stood near the middie of
the crowid that was golng in, and shout-
ed out: “Stop that snow-balling lmme-
dutcly, ho; Then he turned round into
the crowd 1 just then'—

Tom wus going to say Billy Anderson
threw a snowrball that it him square on
the huck of his head. Put suddenly hie
reflected that he had not seen the snow-
ball hit Mim. He had only heard some one
Eay, “Did you see old Eastman's heid
S, mogt of the boys seemed (o think
1t hit Wi somewhers; they were not all
sure about his head. Then it would
make so much more of a story if he
could say the snow-ball hit him on the
Yack of the head.

“Well,” sudd Eleanor, “don't keep us
in such a dreadful suspense?

“He turned round into the crowd™
woent on Tom, “and just then BHly An-
derson  fired a spow<ball right into the
middle of the erowid, 1 don't know
whether it hit old Eastrann or not, b
some of the fellows say It hit him on
the back of the head; but anyway, he
turned rovnd and gave us o terrible talk-

fng to; and that's the r on why 1 cams
home a0 lafe from schoal,

YwWell," sald Glles, “that
exciting nanecdote it fulrly
breath away.”

And so the story endod In n Jiugh, in
which Tom Jolned as heortlly as any-
body.

Some of the worst palntings In the
world are family portraita. There seems
to be some dreadful fdtality about them; |
and yet fathers and mothers of familjes
ecntinue to Lave thomn tankan My, Adsins
wia perstadsd to have his picture padat-
«d; and for the artiet he solected a distunt
cousin whose poor clreumstonees recoms
mended him more than hils telont. He
warked on the ploture for 4 great many
sittings: and at Jast it was sent home.
Most of the family sabld they would never
have known It, Tom thought one
was astural amd diles admired
Falnting of the frock coat.

“Well, it's all very well to eriticiae,”
eald Mr. Adamg. “but sonte ane really
ought to go and thank kim for his trouble
and rare.”’

There was some discussion ns (o the
necesilty of such a step: and finally it
¥ &9 decide ] that Tom and Elsanor should
80 immedintely.

By the time they reached :he studio
Eleancr had tramed her speech of thunks;
and she couid handiy wall to be dmitted
bilore bemmning it

“Mr. Shepard " she satd, “we all want
to thank you for the trouble and palns
you have tuken In painting Papa's pleture,
The picture shows the cure you have
taken. And Papa must be hard to paint,
Will you accept cur thanks?"

Bha held cut her hand so frankly and
leasantly that Mr. Shepard couvld rot |

ut be pleased ‘

‘'l am 5o glad that you ke it," he sald.
“F corsider it an excellent likeness my-
salf. Bt to think that you are all ugreed
that it s good, Is more than | could have
hopsed, "

Now Elearor had not sald that they |
were all agreed that It was geod. “Anl”
Included Tom of course. He conslder
A moment whether he should speak up
or not. 1If he di, it would hurt Mr. Shep-
ard's feelings, It would also put Eleanor
I.n :: nt;npl»mal position, and himself in

ne. W y :
P b one. hy not leave well enough

“I'm afrald you don't understand El-
esnor, Mr. Shepanl” he sald. “I think
all the family is obliged to you for the
careful work you have put into the pic-
ture, but he continued, disregarding
Eleanor’ '

{8 such
takes

an
my

(B3]
the

1 ke, Tom, I want you to come up and
give me your opinion of some of my ple-
turss once in a while, Oh, you don't
know, Mis#a Adams, what it Is to have a
critic who will really tell you the truth?!™

One day Mr, Adams came up to Tom
very serfously

“Will you come into the study,
boy? sald he.

Tom went in, wondering what was the
matter,

my

“Now, Tem,"” sald his father, “I have |

noticed fhat ot least
you have never told a lie-not even a
shade of 4 He. Well, now 1 have a dread-
ful trial to put vou tn'

Tom bregthed hard and sot Kig toeth,

“Your mother and [ have been thinking
that you desorved some reward for all
your difficult truth-telling. Now we have
decided that if you Uke the (des, we will
take you to Europe with us, No, don't
Intérrupt. Now the question Is—be sure
you don't turn a hair's breath from the
truth—would you Hke to go with us?"

Tom did not know which way to look
till at last he saw his father begin to
smlle. Then he faltered out a yes,

His father put his hand on his shoulder.
“Sogit's ‘ves' I8 1t7 Well, my boy, it
isﬂ;"t always so hard to tell the truth, is
i o

for the last year

Teaching the Gultar,
Putting lutle fingers
Where they ought to go;
For you eannot tell ber, and
It does no good to show.
Little hands so soft and white,
Must not go too far,
Bless me, this is pleasant,
Tenchirg the gultar.

Half an hour of teaching,
St ghe can not see;

S0, to ghow her better,
Take her on your Knee.

Pretty Ups are tempting, but I
Mugt not go too far,

Bless me, this (a8 plensant,
Teuching the galtir.

you must

Still the hands are
Stll she can not gee,

And with pretty little pout
Turna her face to me.

Could T help but steal a kiss?
D T o ton far!

% me, this I8 plensant,

Teaching the guitar.

awkward,

I

Naw the lesson's aver,
Little fingers tired:
Curty head up elose to miae,
Ol gruitar s 0
Iniderstunding  porfect,
I've pot gone too far:
Hless me, It is plensant,
Teaching the gultar

Rochestar

'ost-Express,
The Diséntisfied Boy,
The boy who thinks he could do great
things, “If he only had a chance," s the
by who seldom mok

80 suceess of any-

thing. He 18 always waliing for ool
]_lluk" to bring minte prominence. He
st valunble to o pracical employer,
who wants a boy that ean do ordinary
things well, and who Is willing to do or-

dinary things

The boy who sullenly thinks that
position. whitever It may be, Is 0ot “as
oo he & priparing the
Wiy for dissppointment in after yoars.
The worll never puts a valuation on a
Boy or 4 man s it does upon a horse or
nE nengine: they have g market value
the minute they are shown—based on
thelr capacity to do good work. But &
hoy has no value uptil he carns one him-
sell.  The world
for whut he gays he can do, but for some-
thing he has actually done. When he
his shown that he possesses qualities and

his

PECrVes,”

cupubilities, then the world stamps his
villue wpon him, as the mint colns the
golil.

The quunlitles that are valuable are In-
telllgence, accuracy and honor. A hoy
must show thut he has falr mental co-
pacity, thit he has formed the habit of
correctness, and that he Is trustworthy.

Employers do not sepk  phenomenn!
boys. They prefer the ordinary Kind,
Above all else, they approciate the aceu-
rate boy, one who, in workshop, store or
office, doea the right thing at the right
time. The duty may be but a trifle in
Itself, but the doing of It and the per-
coiving that {t should be done without
waiting 10 be told, proves the boy's value

The bay who allows himself to feel that
he is working solely for the wages he
recelves will never get beyond the grade
aof wage-carner. He should try to learn
something new each day, because it |s
whit he learns, not what he earns, that
makes him valuable. Dy kpowing more
he s abie to earn more.

There i% a difference hetween ambition
and dissatisfaction. Ambition comes from
knowledge, but disaatisfuction often comes
from lgnorance. ‘The first question a
reasonable employer asks when a boy re-
quests advancement ls, “What are you
wble o do™ 1If the boy can reply that
he Is able to do more or better work than
when his pany was last fixed, he can gen-
erully count on an Increase. If he can
only say he iz “dissatisfied.” he will
probably be told to go somewhere else;
but If he can show that he can earn
money for his employer, he cng command
money for himself. That Is a rule as
stable as gold itself, not only In the work-
shop, but in every walk of life, Any em-
ployer who ignores this truth would be
tearing out his own foundation.

1If a boy will realize that dissatlsfac-
tion with conditions Is an Injury to him-
self, but that a laudable ambition to ad-
vinee 8 a merit, he will prosper. And
advancement cun come only through doing
well what I8 each moment to be done,
Such hovs are nlways observed and kept
in mind by men who need boys' services,
Morgan Hiates,

1
|

was trying to arrangs his dishevelled
fceks, using his fingers for a comb.

Sammy had been frolicking with some
of the boys nfier school. His aunt Maria
did not approve of boys “froxin’ an’
frollckin’, tearin’ thelr clcthes and gettin®
all In a heat.” Therefore Sammy’'s ene
deavor 1o assume an unrumpled appear-
ance before venturing into her presence.

Having arranged his halr as well a8
he could under the circumstances, being
careful not to wet it much for fear it
might be thought he had bean swimming,
he washed the dried blood from o seratch
¢n hie bare leg, and tuking up his ‘Third
Reader and  spelling-book. trudged off
towards the neat white house in which
he Heeld

As e drew near he saw aunt Maria
standing in the doorway, shading her
exes with her hand “SBammy FPatch,
w'ere on dirth hev you ben?" she called
us sosn as he came within ear-shot,
“Here I've wasted a good hulf-hour
waitin® fer you ter come befase 1 slicked
up and set down to sew. ome, be spry,”

tuking hold of his shoullers. “Go put
them books In the house, and come
stralght out (er the wood-plle an' hev

your balr cut.*”

“Oh, Aunt Maria!" he expostulated,

“No bickerin', now. I've wasted time
enough. You don't suppose I'm goin' ter
take you ter Uncle Danel’s ter-morrow
with yer head lookin® llke a wild Injun?®’

Sammy mnervously twitched his blue-
checked blouse, “If—If you'd eon'y cut
it In the kitchen," he faltered, “'I'd swoep
up the muss."

“Cut it In the Kitchen!
seech a slekenin®  {dee!
buirs In things for th' next month. Go
stralght In the house without another
word, an’ bring out that brown culiker
apron behind the entry door"

Sammy meekiy obeyed, And Miss Maria
Seacomb, tall and ungular, strode ma-
Jestleally, to the wood-pile,

Thelr house was bullt almost on the
highway, & short distance out of the vil-
lages, and the wood-pile, back, but to

I neser heerd
I'd be tastin'

| one slde, was In plain sight of all passers-

| used for

by. The stump of a huge oak tree was
a chopping-bock, and seated
upon this pedestal, with the brown callco
apron  pinned round his neck, Sammy
felt himself painfully conspleuous.

Miss Maria alwaye dd with her might
whut her hands found to do. To-day she
was in & Furry, and combed and clipped
with such vigor that It brought the water
to Sammy's eves, Howevesr, he hore it
manfully, In the hope that it might be
over before any of the boyvs chanced to
s,
thit
n

this would
merry whistle,

he

up,

be the case,
and looking

heard

BAw

| Johnny Woods sauntering down the road,

| & disgrace ter hev their halr cut.

| money

“Oh, Aunt Maria,” he pleaded, “pleass
fet me get down till Johnny's past.”

“Samuel Patch, don’t you dare move an
nch! 1 declare, ane would think it was
I never
heerd sech ridic’lous notions. Don't you
s'pose Johnny Woods's mother ever cuts
hiz hale?"

“"He—he al’'ays goes for the regular
barber's,” almost sobbed Sammy.
"Hm'—waal, secein’ Providence didn't

gee fit ter make vou rich enough ter throw
away on regular harbers, ver
ought to be tharkful yer can hev (t cut
ter home. RBut p'rhaps yo'd rather I'd let
It grow, an' wear It In a plait, lke a
girl?" she ndded, In sarcastic tones,
This last was partly loat upon Sammy,
nervously pinching ] hits of bark w'th
his bare toes, and watching In an agony
of mortification the approach of Johnny

Woods, the worst tease at school
“Hallo, Sammy. gettin® a balr-out?’
ciulled Johnny, regarding him with =&

broad grin.
Sammy’s pent-up feellngs could stand

it no longer. Casting from him the de-
splzed npron, he jumped from the chop-
ping-tlock and made a wild dash for
Hhorty

Miss Marin stood stock-still for fully
a micute. “hen calmly picking up the
wpron, she ghook It out, and walked In

righteous Indignation ta the hours, con-

| sclous that Johnny Woods wus bent doig-

never applauds o man |

| if not finely clothed,

the other glde of
oon quletly sewing.

As for Sammy, reaching the shelter of
the wooda that stretched to the north
of the house, he felt very much ke
bursting Into tears, but feared Johnny
might follow him. Johnny did not fol-
low him, however, a=s he had baen sent on
vn errmnd by his mother. So, seating
himself on n reck, Bammy began to re-
flect on what he had done,

What would Aunt Marin d0? He put
his hand to his head; there was quile a
plece on top that was stil uneuat. Would
she ever finieh it now? Would he have
to ko to Unele Dan'¢ls with his halr that
way? She had sald something about let-
ting It grow in a plait; could she have
meant 147

At last, as the shadows lengthened until

Ble with laughter on
the fence. She was

it was almost dark in the wonds, he de-
clded te go hime and humbly heg her
pardon. He entered the kitchen and

foond Aunt Maria putting the things on

the table for tea Bhe took no notice
of him whatever. He stood uneasily
over by the dresser.  Presently he ven-
Lared,

“Aunt Marla, I'm sorey 1T ran away.”

“Wanl, 1 should think you might be
1 never heerd of sech actions.  It's time
you was washin' fer tea”

The menl was eaten almost In silence,
Nothing was sald about the uncut halr
And all that evening, and all the way
o Uncle Dan'el’s next morning, poor
Sammy was haunted by the horrible
viston of a plait, perhnps tied up with ~
redd ribbon, such as the glirls wore at
sirhoenl

Migs Marin was dolng her best for her
si4tr's boy, whom she had taken home
when his mother’'s death left him an
orphan Bhe= gave him plenty to eat,
sent him to echool, and kept him neatly
But she had lived
nlone so long befare Bammy came, her
own childhood seemed go far off and for-
gotten, that she had small patlence with
youthful pranks and follies

I"nele Daniel was younger than his
slster.  He was marrled, and owned a
large farm four miles out of the village,
Il was always a ireat to go to Uncle
Dan'el's.

That day, as they all gathered for din-
ner, Unele Dan’el at once noticed Sam-
my's halr, and asked,

“Why, what has happened to your halr,
Sammy '

Sammy looked down shamfacedly.

“I run away when Aunt Maria was cut-
tin® it

“Run away when she was cuttin® ft!
What did yer do that fer ¢h™ he con-
tinued.

Aunt Maria was looking at him severe-
1y, but at last he blurted out:

“Cause Johnny Woods was lauchin':
an' 1 wanted to go ter the barber's,
‘tiiese the boys tease me an' say the rats
gvaw It. But I'm sorry I run away,”
with a prnitent glance at Aunt Marin.

Uncle Dan'el’'s mouth was twitching, but
he sald gravely:

“Yer had ought ter be sorry, Sammy,
'eause yer aunt Marla is awful good ter
ver, An' yer couldn't expect her ter give
yer money every time yer got yer halr
ecut. But 'l tell yer what; we'rs goln'
ter pick apples next week, an' if you'll
come over Saturday I'll give yer five conts
fer evcry bushel yer plek, an' If rer spry
yer ean pay ver own barber bills. That's
if you're willin', Maria?' turning to his
slster.

Sammy looked at her appealingly.

Miss Maria gave a dignified snil¥. “Oh,
'm willin®, as long as he earns his own
money, an' my cuttin’ isn't gosd ‘nough
for him."”

“(Oh, ‘tisn‘'t that, Marla,” said her
brother, soothingly, “but yer s2e boys is

what one does the rest must foller."
ﬂuﬂm%sﬂh&w ved
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{ of the car tu

Just as he was beginuing to thirk |

| that branch of the road,

to school that week with his hair still

But Saturdey night he walked proundly
to the barber's with his well.oarned
moncy. The uneven locks were closely
cut, and with them vanished forever the
heunting horror of the plait.

And ns Sammy and Aunt Maria sat in
meeting that Sunday, who will say that
Miss Marla did not sit a trifle straighter,
it possible, consclous that her “nevy's™
halr was as trimly sheared as any boy's
in the congregution?—Loulse Sloane Wray.

Lullaby.
“RBy O, Baby Bunting,
Papa's gone a-hunting,”
To the far-off happy meadows of the
dead,
Pleking Illes of the sky,
For the baby by and by;
Sleep, sleop,
Mother will keep
Watch over baby's dear golden head,
Watch over father's boy,

"By O, Baby Bunting.
Papa's gane a-hunting,” |
Where the white-winged angels live and
sing.
Gone to find & sweet home nest,
For the habe on mother's breast;
Drream, dreein,
Soon It shall seem,
Angels o message from futher will bring,
Love-words to father's boy.

—Sunday  Inter-Ocean.
A Street Car Cat. .

The street-cara in n cartain Western
plty have small stoves in the centre of
each car for the additional comfort of
passengers in cold weather, The driver of
one of these cars hiad reached the end of

his route one cold day Iast November,
and was changing hls horses from one end
the other, when o half-
grown, half-starved ond bedragsled-look-
fng Kkitten came mewlng across the rowd
and rat Into the car. It curled upe under
the warm stove in great contentiment, wnd
the kind-hcarted driver, who Wwas also
the conductor, allowed it to lle under the
stove during the doan-town trip. He
Negeed u saucer of mbk for the lttle walf
at the other end of ths route, anl after
her lunch, for which she was manifestly
grateful, kitty went back o her snug Ht-
tle pluce under the little stove, and dur-
ing the day she and the condustor be-

came such good frieads that he ieft her
In the eir when he went off duty that
night.

ile dil not put her out the néxt Jday tor
at any other time, but fed her every day,
and before a week she became the wt of
the pubide, and quite an attrastive capld 1o
She wids 4 prot-
tv, playful, little gray and white kitty,
and made friends with all of the passen-

and for the long vacttion to begin, and
nearly all the girls lowked forth to thelr
commencement with great pleasure,
The very next morn'ng May met Jennie
on her way to schoo, and called out to
her good mornlng In @ very pleasant tone.
Jonnle looked somewhat surprised, but
she spoke to her. at day paased by
and In the evening Johnle went out in the
blg lawn, and as s stood in the gate
she saw May sitting in the sunshine. Her
hair shone like gol, Jennie ran up and
put her arms JN‘N* May and told her
that she was so swat, and told her how
sorry she was she gld the unkind words
in the woods abo@ her. May forgave
her, and Jernle sald "It is wtrue May. 1t
Is better far to rid by love than fear.”
Ho, May id win, put listen! Taat was

not all she won, §r in o few days the
commencement teog place, and little May
was presepted wig a lovely litde gold
chain and Jocket. It was (her teacher
saldy for her =wet, nic* manners ot
school and her jee behavior, for she
wits always nlee to her teachers, and

was the favorite jnong them all, so she
won two prizes.  ennfe amd May became
very dear frierds gnd were oftew seen in
the big lawn ;-l-snz together,

Jennle's mothe] fas o widow, and very
deliente. She di and left Jennie an
orphnn, Mrs, Ldgwood adopted her, wo
Jennte and May became sisters instead
of enemlee,

OUR POKTERA

The letters are 1o be arranged
differentty 10 another word,
1. 1 elear tha Pprinining to o theatre,

;I Full of dunger.

5L One drag

3 AL beat ) A means of convey-
ance by woley

4, O 1 keey snug. The duties of &
housewll

o0t Lo Bts e car. Pertalning to
shows, e ’

h Un sa i wel,  Familine difrcourse,
0. —SY NG CJUED MIDDLE ACROSTIC.

Iake middie letter from each of

ward: of tive letters cach,
apother word of four let-

ters, T yneopited letters read In
turn wil You a word meaning to
muke we f

1. Byne b the milk that rises to the
top, and s O =tuft

L Byne b thumps or bheats, and leave
what |8 for Keeping wll sorts of

things in3 Bm grocerics to opern glasses,

1, SyncopMe a genus of animils and
their shells growing in the sea, and leave
somoething We use tor fuel

i, Sypuordte & word meaning “other-

wilse culled  and ledve an exclumation.

‘The children pliyed with her, the

gers
ladien potted her, and mast of the men |
pold her some attention. One lady tled |
% pretty searlet ribbon around kitty's |

neck, and the next day anather Indy fus-
tened a tiny silver bell to the ribboun,

As for things to eat, kitty has them in
variety and quantity enough to make a
dvspeptic of her, During a single trip she
hud gifts of a choce bit of raw steak
offered her by an old Irlsmman on the |
car, & g otmeal cricker and some gum-
drops presented by a little girl, a lump of
lonf augar, & lime, A sandwich, some pea-
nuts wnd o link of sausage.

Kitty had been on the car five weeks when
I heard from her last, the most happy,
contented and petted Mitle puss imagin-
able, When the weather I8 fine she often
rides out on the platform with the driver
who has been such a true friend to her,
nnd whose conduct is proof of the fuct
that there Is a kind, generous heart be-
neath his rough garments.

“l1ech Liebe Dich, Groszmaman.'
(I Love You, Grandmamma.)
I gee her dancing o'er the green,
A dulnty blossom fair,
Her bonnet blue, curls cresping throuch
Of rhinlng chestout hair;
Aund from her sweet lips, curved and red,
Il words the dearest can be sald:.
“Lleh liebe dich, Groszsmamal”

Around my neck she twines her armas,
Thoge arms go soft and white—

Laoks In my eyes with glnd surpriss,
Then clasps uguin more tight,

While prattling words once inore express
Love saweetly told by fond caress,
“Ich liebe dich, Groszmama!"

The flowers Bloom falrer where she teeads,
The wild birds sing more swaet;
The golden bee drinks eagerly
From clovers ‘neath her feet,
All things are fulr when love |8 true
As girlle deir, twixt me and you!
“Ich llebe dich, Groszmama!™

Somctimes I long to 1ft the vell
Thit hides my darlings’ way—

Her days were fuir without a eare,
If loga coulil ¢'er hold sway,

But la though strong is futile still
To guard our dear ones from all {1l—
“Ieh Hebe dich, Groszmama'

And so we eount each hour a joy,
And love her while we may;

Her winsome face so full of grace
Brings sunshine all the day;

To-morrow’s burdens none may know
And we would gladly huve it so—
“Ich liebe dich, Groszmama!'

~Josephine C.

Goodale.

HOW MAY WON THE PRIZE.
The Story Written by Miss  Julla |
Chandler,

It was a warm and sunny day in

June, when May came rushing in from |

school, very much excited indeed, She
threw her hat upon the floor, and her
books on the bed. She sat quite still |

for some moments, and then sald, in her
own sweet and qulet way: “Mamma, the
girls are all golng to the beautiful wonds
to gather wild flowers, and Wint me

go. May I, Mamma?"'
“Yes, darling.” sald her mammau, for
Mrs. Lockwood nearly always sald yes

to May whenever she thought It right,

Moy was a beautiful letle giel, with
long, curly, golden halr, dark Blue eye
and lovely fuir skin, and was the only |
child, and a great pet. She had a sweet
disposition, and was so very qulet and
gentle.

The girls soon came, and May joined the
merry crowd. They were soon to the
wonds, and were gathering the lovely
wild flowers, when someone was heard |
coming. The girls all looked around to |
gee Jentile Brooks. Now, Jennie did not
like May, because she was jealous of her
AwWeel manners,

May spoke to Jennle always very lkind-
ly, but this was a sorrowful evening
to May, for in coming near some of
her friends she overheard Jepnie tolk-
ing, and these few words that she heard
were very unkind, but May made belleve
that she had not heard a word, and
came up singing—

“Speak gently! It 1s better far to rule
by love than fear,

Speak gently! let not a harsh word mar
the good we might do here”

These few words came back to Jennle
all the way home: also the cross, unjust
and unkind words she had sald about
May. They caught each other's eyes sev-
eral times on the way home, hut they
each would look at each other with a
sorrowful expression on thelr fuces For
the first time Jennie saw the beauty In
those big blue eyes of May.

Thut night May was very thoughtful;
she was thinking how to win the prize
of Jennle for what she had

5 Byncopite pertuining to o Jduke, and
legve a word expressing w two-fold nae
ture.

6. Syncorate palns, and leave one spots
of cards
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Upper Dinmond.—1. A consonant. 2. A
deep hole in the ground. 3 One-half of
the twenty-four hours. 4 A detinite artl-
cle. & A consanant

Low IMamond, ~1. A consonant. 2.
Corpuirnt. 3. A place of departed apirita,
4. A numernl. 5. A consonant.

Left Dlgmond —1. A conxonant. 2, To
bow the head. 3. The so-calied root ot
all e i. "The home of a wild beast, o.
A consonant,

Hix Diamond.—1. A consonant, 2,
Bomthing worn on the neck. 3. Value,
4. Coosumed. 5. A consonant.

The centrals of the upper and lower
dtarond taken together and including the
midie fertor glves the plural of a polsons-
ous jlant used @8 a medicine,

The centrnls of the left and right dia-
maor read together Including the same
middie letter mean the worth of a thing
In ney.

72.—RURIED GEMS.
1. When In Dmkota I rode Peggy, pnd

the old nag ate prairie grass while passing
along
S L left Brazil in July, and I am on
duty here at the preseant time,
Uld ocean would appear lovely wers
it always calm
I All peaple are the same; thy story I
W not Listen to.
That laundress will rub your elothes
all 1ol e,
1 knew thes weoll, O pallid man, when
pody were thy cheoks
T —IAGONAL.
* 000 0
D * 0o o 0
o 0% o0 0
a0 0 ®* 0
0O 0 0 n ®

5 of American
5. To wiander.

rosswords. 1L A
ree, & A bird of prey
i To delineate by marks An entrance
tiv basdheding v dlagonal read down
» dre always glad to be

tnrough with,

Do Hend This Letter.
The Tlrmes.

My Degr Ohildren:

The name of Master J, Richla Willlams
vis omitted from' the list of guessers
W8t Bunday, so I've put 1t in my letter
to-day that he muey Kknow his answers
were recelved, Dudley's prize, o hand-
some volume of Tennyson's poems, \n.llla
the greant laureate’s pletures on the Trst
Isuf, Jras been duly forwarded to him,
and it s worth twenty pictures in the
puper, 1 hope the successful “guesser’
thiz month will be as digeriminating,  Fe-
low s o etory written by Miss  Julla
Chandler, of Bowling Gre=n, Va., »ho
has walted pattently for s publica-
tion, | hops to recelve more afce let-
ters. from you soon, snd remain until
riext Sunday, Aftectinnately,

YOUR EDITOR,
T =
Raising Crickets for Balt,

“"Yes, the cold weather |s mighty hard
on my «oricket herd,” sald Afton K,
Hooten, ‘'of Greenfleld, Tenn. "My cricket
herd? Why, haven't you read about it?
You ses, I live In the middle of Ten-
nesser, surrounded by the prettiest lakes
that the eye ever gaged upon. The walers
are filled with trout and other game
fish, and In the spring, summer and fall
the sportsmen flock there from all sec-
tions of the country. One of the most
curfous facts about Tennessee fsh Is
that they wish nothing but crickets, Red
worms, tall sawyers and the like find
no fsh that will bite at them In our
waters except suckers and small perch,

“The most scerious obstacle, therefore,
with the tshermen ls o get crickets,
I organized a stock company with a few
hundred capltgl and started 1o work last
spring. 1 had a large paisture fenced in
with beards about ten feet high, sowed
grass, bullt my hothouses and Incubutors,
and then began gathering in my stock.
My pasture consists of about twelve
acres, and 1 calculated that 1 could well
grage 0,00 crickets to the mcre,  They
sell readily to Nshermen at $1 per hun-
dred, so you see what a rich harvest
there i# In such an Industry. They
flourish like & green bay tree all during
the summer and fall, but since the cold
spell has remched them they have been
dying off at a remariably sad rate, and
If the freeze should continuo much longer
1 doubt 1f 1 will be left with seed for next

wiy

said and to make her love her. She sald
that would
think a

e e i
SIS o e

to_help
did, and you will

wring. 2

DETVOURED BY JACKALS.
The Awfnl Fate of Three Men on the frea
Colorado Desart.
John Lang is one of the largest catile
men on the Colorado desert. ke 10
year discovered water about forty milos

| south of Indlan Wells, and has croate

& very large cattle ranch there. He has
Just arrived here from his Isolated bom
and told of a find of three victima of the
desert, whose ldentity may never be dis.
closed.

About five weeks ago he and a coupls
of hig vaqueros were riding along
old telegraph road leacing  from San
Diego to Yuma, when, at a short o
tance from the rond, he described 1}
wreck of & wagon, The party wers
search of estrays from ‘helr herds
they started from the trall and rode ¢

the

wiard the wagon, which was complet
broken down

The sight that met thelr eyes was ,
slckening one, for the skeletons of thres
men were scaltared about the 1oy
thelr clothing torn Irto shreds by
ravennus coyotss and wvultures :
was not a serap of paper In the pockey
by which they could be (dentified £
cauge there wore no pockets left. Ty

the box of the wagon bore strains ¢
blood, half obliterated by the rain, s
ing that the unfortunate men had o
ered into the box for safety until
becnme too exhausted 1o fight the
enous jackals, which tore them limb
limb,

Hut the volee from the bush is +
sllenced, Even from the desert the v,
of expiring naturs cries alond to hegy
with s faiptest breath. vin
ed to the beid of the wazon was dist
written in a hand that had grown tro
loug with the pangs of famine the wor
“We nre Jost. There a ne water on ¢
telegraph road” And this pathere
wige from men whose three w wkille
lay bleuching In the stunted grass besi'o
the wagon was all tha! came back fr
ttem to tha world (hat closel on the o
forever,

“One of these men was a4 fat man
wild Mr. Lang, “and the other
tkin. You can always tell the
A fat man, tecauss they contaln a largos
percentage of fron, which turrs redd
brown after the flegk (8 removet
the bones have boon expased to the
These nmien wers leas than four o
from a fairly good supply of waler
they did not know §1.**

They had evidenutly started an a pr
pecting teur from San Disgo or Yuma b
Is hard to say whi*h, and from the a
pearancs of the hones and partial o
riution of the blood stains on the »
had been d=ad about five months

No ox yokes nor harness could be fe
anywhers near the wagon, nor wers there
any weapons In sight. As peopis do not
travel cn such errands without w PO
to nld them In procuring food, as well
as for defense against Indians, 1t s quie
'lkely that the wagon had been previ
Iy discovered by other parties passing
that way, who robbad It of its ghastly
find andd kept the discovery to themselves
San Francisco Examiner,

A oard
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CAPITALPUNISHMENT IN BELGIU M,

It Practieal lbnliti_l:; s.nmluxly Attended
by a Great Increase ln Capltal Crime,
The race of public executioners (s not

wholly extinct in Belgium, although the

office has been Uttls more than a #ine

cure for nearly half a century. The other
day the headsman of Hrussels was bor
rowed by headsmaniess Pruges to g
through with becoming solemnity the
coedingly slily ceremoay of nalling to w
post a sentence of lmprisonment pre
nounced in default on some petty lares
Antwep almost simultaneously obtained w
loan for & stmblar purpose of the services
of “Monsieur de Liege," one Hamel,
whose practical acqualntance with the
gulllotine ceased tn 1866, The disappears
ance of A condgmned convict necessiinted
the journey of M. Hamel to the banke
of the Scheldt, where ha gravely per
formed the same farce as was enacted
by his colleagus of Brussels In the city
of Memling. Since 185 no assassin has
perigshed on a Belglan scaffold Last
year's catnlogue of crime In Bolglum wis
long and terrible; 1593 is stlll young, but
eich week has brought with It some deot
of blood,

Within the Inst few days the Flelgian
presa has chronicled the deatha by
Hberate violence of no fewer than v,
persons, soma of them belng atiend-!
with circumstances of aggravation whio!
begear description. In view of this siat
of affairs the Belgian News asks whether
this long suspension, amounting almost
1o abolition, of capital punishment ha»
or has not bean for tha publie good, and
suggests that In apite of the great aver
sion which King Leapold s known to fee
to algning a death warrant, the amendod
Belgion Constitution must deal effectun
Iy with & state of things which has it
sonsibly rendered negative and Hlusive
that most salutary clause of the Eelglar
penal ecode which should, under other
circumstances, strike terror ints ths
hearts of evil doers.—St. James Gazatts

e
Twenty-Five Hoop Skirts Acceunted For.

“Since the crinollne craze Is on again
1 notice that some Inquisitive person
recently wantel to know of the Republie
where all the old-fashloned hoep skirts
e popular with our mothers have gone™
suld George Parks, *“1 can answer the
question as ty some of them at any rats
In one Instance ahout twenty-five are
Iving In the bottom of tha Arkansas
river, and the way they got there formed
onn of the most luughable Incidents 1
over witnesssd,

It was scon after the war, and erin
Nnes had recently been emancipated
when one day a band of abaut twent
five Indians appeared in the little tow:
of Van Huren to trade After rpending
all thelr money they went from store to
stors, svery one crowding in, and would
stand arourd for half an hour until they
wors fiven some trifle, when they would
leave, It was in January, and a2t ons
place a clerk had given sach of the hucks
a palm leaf fan, which they ecarried In
thelr hands, and with which they fanned
themselves vigorously At another place
the proprietor was puzzied to know how
to get rid of his unwelcoma visitors for
a long time, but finally hit upon & happy
expedient.  Stored away in the gurret
was o stock of cripolines. He got them
out anid presented each of the noble red
men with one, explaining that they were
to take them home as presants to thelr
saunws; and to show them how they were
worn w clerk buckled one around him
This was satlsfactory, and with a grunt
of pleasure they filed out] but, Imbued
with the Idea that what was good for
squaw was good for buck also, they re-
tired to an alley, from which they pres-
ontly emerged and marched down the
street in file, every mother's son of them
having his hoop skirt fastened to his
walst and carrying his fan. The slght
was ludicrous enough to have made a
horse laugh, and as they marchsd se-
dately along a perfect roar of laughter
greeted them.,

"l’r::ly soon, however, the bucks dle-
covered that they were made sport of,
and they tore off thelr new drosses, and,
ccarrying them to the river bank, threw
them In and cast the palm leaves after
them,”—8t. Louls Repubiic.
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Trusts and combinutions are unpopilar
Fu: there is one form of trust against
which no one has anything to say. That
ts the trust the public reposes in Hmd.:
Sarsaparilia—because they know HOCD'S
CURES.

HOOD'S FILLS are purely vegstable.

Children Cry for Plicher's Castoria




